A few days later Lord Newcastle, himself indisposed,
received a letter from his fully recovered pupil* Written
very carefully along the straight pencil lines which the
royal hand had prudently traced before undertaking an
epistle to his beloved mentor were these words:

"My Lord

I would not have you take too much Phisick, for it
doth allwaies make me worse, and I think it will do the like
for you. I ride every day, and am ready to follow any other
directions from you. Make hast to return to him that loves
you.

Charles P."
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